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it rests, they resent the mere refusal of praise as
a robbery, and at the justest censures kindle at
once into violent and undisciplined abuse; till the
acute disease changing into chronical, the more
deadly as the less violent, they become the fit
instruments of literary detraction and moral
slander. They are then no longer to be questioned
without exposing the complainant to ridicule, be-
cause, forsooth, they are anonymous critics, and
authorized, in Andrew Marvell's phrase, as "syn-
odical individuals" to speak of themselves plurali
majestatico! As if literature formed a caste, like
that of the Paras in Hindostan, who, however
maltreated, must not dare to deem themselves
wronged! As if that, which in all other cases
adds a deeper dye-to slander, the circumstance of
its being anonymous, here acted only to make the
slandered inviolable! * Thus, in part, from the

* If it were worth while to mix together, as in-
gredients, half the anecdotes which I either myself
know to be true, or which I have received from men
incapable of intentional falsehood, concerning the
characters, qualifications, and motives of our anony-
mous critics, whose decisions are oracles for our
reading public; I might safely borrow the words of
the apocryphal Daniel; "Give me leave, O SOVEREIGN-
PUKLIC, and I shall slay this dragon without sword
or staff" For the compound would be as the "pitch,
and fat, and hair, which Daniel took, and did seethe
them together, and made lumps thereof; this he put
in the dragon's mouth, and so the dragon burst in
sunder; and Daniel said, Lo, THESE ARE THE GODS YE
WORSHIP."